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these vile jellies and made as if to thrust it into my
mouth. When I recoiled in horror, he said, cc Dost
thou not eat eyes, my dear ? With us, they are the
choicest of delicacies/3 and he popped them both
into his own mouth.
On the sgth April the long series of attempts to
relieve Kut al Amara culminated in the surrender
of the garrison. A few days after, I met again in
the Political mess at Basrah the young archaeologist
whose acquaintance I had made at Carchemish
three years before. The negotiations between Sir
Henry McMahon and the Sherif of Mecca were
at this time still in progress, and the Arab revolt
had not yet taken active shape, so that Lawrence
had nothing to tell us about Arab operations. He
was now a Captain, working in the Intelligence
branch of the Egyptian Expeditionary Force at
Cairo, and had been sent across to Mesopotamia
with Aubrey Herbert in the hope that Khalil Pasha
might be open to negotiation and withdraw from
Kut, but the mission had been unsuccessful, and
they were returning to Egypt, after arranging for
an exchange of wounded and prisoners. Lawrence
was already suffering from that passion of contempt
for the regular army which was to attract certain
politicians in later years almost as much as it always
repelled soldiers, but the time for its sublimation
into glorious irregularity had not yet come. The
result of this, and of the fact that the mission upon
which he was engaged was disapproved of in
Basrah, was that he was not very popular in Mesopo-
tamia, and an antagonism sprang up between him
and the military authorities there which was to have
serious effects on British policy in the Middle East.
I have sometimes thought that the subsequent

